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HES E great giants, every day when 
1 they hear the clock ſtrike one, come 
down to dinuer. 8 
Unrully Apprentices of the city are often 
brought before them, and made to beg 
pardon on their marrow-bones; and are 
always obliged to promiſe to be good, be- 
fore they let them go home again. 
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HES E great giants, every day when 
1 they hear the clock ſtrike one, come 
down to dinuer. 8 
Unrully Apprentices of the city are often 
brought before them, and made to beg 
pardon on their marrow-bones; and are 
always obliged to promiſe to be good, be- 
fore they let them go home again. 


* 


1d 


r as 


T 1 -* 


Houſe that Jack Built. 


A DIVERTING STORY FOR 
CHILDREN OF ALL AGES. 


TO WHICH 1s ADDID, 


Some Account of JACK JINGLE: 
SHEWING | 


Py what Means he acquired his Learning, 
and in Coniequence thereor got Rds 
and Buiit himtelf a Housg. 


WITH A 
cot rreriox of RidbLEs written by Him. 
THE WHOLE 
Adorned with variety of Cuts by Mr. Collet. 
AND 
Set forth at large, for the Beneſit of thoſe, 


Who from being quite deſtitute, friendleſs and poor, 
Would have a ue llouſe, 4 4 Coach at the Duor. 


had 


GLASGOW, 
PAINTED BY J. AND M. ROBERTSON, 1798. 
[Price one Penny. ] 


at Jack built. 


\ 5 


® — — 
1 "7 - — > = 


' This is the Malt that lay in the 
Houſe that Jack built. 
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6 THE HOUSE THAT 


This is the Rat that ate the Malt, that 
lay in the Houſe that Jack built. 
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This is the Cat, at killed the Rat, that 
ate the Malt, that lay in the Houſe that 
Jack built. - This 


Iack BUILT. 


This 3 is the Dog ou that worried the Cat, 
that killed the Rat, that ate the Malt, 
that 10 K. in the Houſe that Jack built. 
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This is the Cow . the e Crumpled 
9a 4 Born 
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8 THE HOUSE THAT 
Horn, that toſſed the Dog, that 
worried the Cat, that killed the Rat, | 


that ate the Malt, that lay in the 
Houſe that Jack built. 


This is the Maiden all forlorn, that 
milked the Cow with the crumpled 
"Horn, that toſſed the Dog, that 
worried the Cat, that killed the Rat, 
that ate the Malt, that lay in the 
Houſe that Jack built. 
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This is the Man, all tatter'd and 
torn, that kiſſed the Maiden all for- 
lorn, that milked the Cow with the 
crumpled Horn, that toſſed the Dog, 
that worried the Cat, that killed the 
Rat, that ate the Malt, that lay in 
the Houſe that Jack built. | 
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This is the Prieſt, all ſhaven and 
Morn, that married the Man all tat- 

t er'd and torn, unto the Maiden all 
forlorn, that wilked the Cow with 
the crumpled Horn, that toſſed the 
Dog, that worried the Cat, that kil- 
led the Rat, that ate the Malt, that 
lay in the Houle that Jack built. | 
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JACK BUILT. 


This is the Cock that crow'd in 
the Morn, that waked the Prieſt all 
ſhaven and ſhorn, that married the 
Man all tatter'd and torn, that kiſſed 
the Maigcen all forlorn, that milked 
the Cow with the crumpled Horn, 
that toſſed the Dog, that worried 
the Cat, that killed the Rat, that 
ate the Malt, that lay in the Houſe 
that Jack built. | 
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Seme Account of ACN FINGLE, 
fſhexwing by evhat Means he acquir- 
ed bis Learning, and in Conſequence 
thereof, got Money enough to build 


him a {douſe, which is to this Day 


called by the Country People, The 
HOUSE that JAC A built. 


H O don't know old Gaffer 
Jingle ? Or what is yet more, 
who has not heard of his fon, Jack? 
Well, I never ſaw ſuch a good boy es 
15 was, all the neiglibours ſay, It gave 

em pleaſure io ſee him, he was fo 
induſtrious at work, ſo fond of his 
book, fo dutiful to his parents, ard fo 
deſirous of making every body happy, 


that there could not be a better ex 


ample for any children, whether rich 
or poor. His father uſed to work fer 
Sir Luke J ovell, he was very poor, 


and would have been ſtill poorer, kad 
it 


l 1 * 


JACK JINGLE. 13 


it not been for Sir Luke, and a very 
good gentleman he was too; fo be- 
nevolent and charitable to the poor, 
that the whole village rung with his 
praiſe: This was being a gentleman; 
had but our gentry at this time more 
compaſhon for the poor, we ſhould 
not ſce ſo many ſhocking ſpeQacles as 
we do in all parts of this great king- 
dom. But what, ſays the reader, can 
occaſidn all this? Do you intend this 
for children, Mr. Printer? Why, do 
you ſuppoſe this comes from the 
Printer, Sir? This muſt be from an- 
other hand, this is not giving us We 
ſtory you promiſed. It is not, to be 
ſure, it is intended as a preparatory 


_ diſcourſe or introduction to it; this, 


Sir, is not meant of theſe in but 
thoſe of a greater magnitude, don't 
miſtake me now, I mean childre | 


. feet high, and of which fort there 
too many already in this great king- 
A 7 dom: 
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14 THE HISTORY OF 


dom: but I will return to my ſtory. 
1 perceive you are quite out of pati- 
ence, and I think I have already ſaid 
too much; for, as a book which I 
lately wrote, and which you may one 
day ſee, ſays, 


To firive in words, with men of words 
bi. 


Szch as ſpeal much, are ſeldom truly wiſe. 


Neither will it be great wiſdom in 
me to talk at this rate much longer, 
and ſo I ſhall continue my ſtory. 

Well, as I told you jult now, Gaffer 
Jingle worked for Sir Luke Lovell; 
very good, he did ſo. See, there again 
now, you have put me out. However, 
as I was telling you, Gaffer Jingle 
| worked for Sir Luke, and as the 
Knight was continually helping him, 
4 k's father uſed to make ſuch lit- 
cknowledgements as came within 


_ ls of his income; it was on 
| this 


JACK JINGLE. ng 
this occaſion Jack was called by his 
father to carry a fine fiſh, Gaffer Jingle 
had caught, as a teſtimony of his gra- 
titude to Sir Luke; for you muſt not 
think becanſe Jack's father was poor 
that he could not catch fiſh, at leaſt 
it is the way for you, as the proverb 
ſays, ( Io catch no fiſh) if you think 
ſo. Well, as I told you before, Jack 
was to carry this fiſh to dir Luke, ac- 
cordingly he received his orders, and 
having put his ith in a baſket, ſet out 
for Sir Luke's: when he came to the 
houſe, he went in and delivered his 
preſent, the ſervant who received it 

ve him three halfpence, and what 
is ſtill better, a nee plumb-· cake, (for 
you muſt know he loved Jack, becauſe 
he was a good bay and learned 
Bool. Jack returned thanks ta 
ſervant, and having ſecured 


vent out of the court - yard, and s 
juſt got to the gate, when who ſhould 
Milt A8 be 
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be there but Sir Luke himſelf, tak- 
ing a walk under a row of trees that 
grew on one fide of his houſe; much 
unlike our great folks now-a-days, 
who lie in bed till one third of the day 
is over. It uſed to be a ſaying of Sir 
Luke's, (and a very good one too, 
let me tell you) That, We ſbould riſe 
with the lark, and lye down with the 
lamb. Well, fays the Knight, how is 
your father? Jack replicd, very well, 
and thank your Worſhip, (for you 
mult obſerve, he was a juſtice of the 
peace,) he then repeated his meſſage 
to Sir Luke, who defired he would 
thank his father, and giving him a 
ſhilling, went in to breakfaſt. 

Jack, who had never ſeen ſo much 
money before in his life, was quite 


i overjoyed at the fight, and ran away, 


crying as loud as he could, A ſhilling ! 
a penny! a halfpenny ! and a plumb- 
cake ! huzza! And in this manner 

| he 
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JACK JINGLE. 17 
he continued to run, and repeat the 
words before mentioned, till he came 
to his father's cottage. The neigh- 
bours came out to ſee what was the 
matter, and the children after them. 
Jack fat himſelf down on the ſettle at 
the door, and calling the children about 
him, divided the cake among them; 
for he would part with any thing. 


The next morning, as ſoon as Jack + 


got up, he began to think what he 
ſhould do with all this money ; he 
thought of a hundred things, but 
none ſeemed ſo practicable as the fol- 
lowing : if (ſays he) I ſhould buy 
ſome fowls, they to be ſure will lay 
eggs, and thoſe eggs with care will 
bring chickens; well then, I ſhall 
carry thoſe chickens to market, and 
with my money buy ſomething elſe. 
So ſaid, ſo done; away runs Jack to 
conſult his father; (for, as I ſaid in 
the beginning of my ſtory, he was 

very 
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very dutiful) who not only agreed to 
his propoſal, but bought the fowls for 
him that very day; aud, it is with 
pleaſure | can acquaint my readers, he 
ſo well improved his little ſtock, that 
in a ſhort time he fold his fowls and 
bouzht a lamb, which he called Lid- 
, and a pretty creature ſlie was too, 
pray look at her, 
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Liddy the lamb grew very fond of 


Jack, inſomuch, that it was as com- 


— 
nz 


Gaifer Gubbins go to water his horſes. 


oue day to Sir Luke's on an errand ; 


| 


mon to fee them together, as to ſee 


Now, you muſt know Jack was ſent 


JACK JINGLE. 19 


T ſuppoſe I need not tell you that 
Liddy the lamb went with him. 

The Knight aſked how he came by 
it, and he told him, which made Sir 
Luke laugh heartily, as he little 


thought to have ſeen Nen ſo 


well improved. 
From this time Sir L 
very fond of Jack, and oft > 


him to his houſe. 

One day in particular, the Mee | 
had, by order of his Lady, brought 
out the parrot to hang in the garden, 
and as Jack and he were buſied in 
talking and looking at the flowers, 
on a ſudden the parrot calls, Robin / 
Robin! Iſe ride, Robin ! which made 
them look up, when behold! a great 
Kite had got poor Poll, as ſhe ſat on 
the top of her cage; but ſhe ſoon 
changed her note when ſhe felt the 
Kite's feet, and called ſtill louder, 


| Robin] bow he pinches! Robin! how he 


pinches! 
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pinches ! which frightened the Kite 
fo, that he let her fall. 
lack was now almoſt every day at 
the Knight's, who ſeeing him a good 
bay, ſent him to ſchool, where he be 


haved ſo well, that he gained the love 


both of his maſter and ſchool-fellows. 
Luhe alſo gave him a good eſtate; 
3 hit he built a houſe, which to 
—* this day ws called, The HOUSE that 
FACK built. 


And ſo well did he manage his e- 


| Rate, that in a ſhort time he kept his 
Coach, | 


He is ſaid to have wrote ſeveral 
Books, none of which are as yet come 
i to 
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JACK JINGLE. 21 


to hand, but a collection of Riddles, 
written by him when at ſchool, for 
the amuſement of his playmates. 'The 
Cuts were deſigned by Mr. Charles 
Collet, one of his ſchool-fellows : and 
here they are for your inſpection. _ 


Remember to put this in or Book-y 
Caſe, and not rub the gold off the Co- 


Der. 


22 The Watt New Years Gift; 


Oi. body is ſmall, 
And I'm pretty withal, 
In abundance of wit I abound ; 

Pm Riddle all o'er, | 

Behind and before, (found. 
And you need not look far but I'm 


** 


A FAIR or SPECTACLES, 


Ithout a bridle or a ſaddle, 


0 


Acroſs a thing I ride a- ſtraddle, 
And 


* 
* 


Are twelve, if not more, tho“ they veber 
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Or Jack Jixprr's Riddles, 23 


And thoſe I ride, by help of me, 
Tho? almoſt blind, are made to fee, 


A PAIR OF STAYS. 


„ 


N Y legs, T can venture to ſay within 
bound. (touch the ground , 


It you fearch for my Eyes more than thi'y 
yeu'!l find, (behind. 
And. ſtran ge to he doll p ere always 
Ihe ſood that my Kind bepefaQreicbefion.s, 
I receive at my eyes, às evety one knov's. 
The proviſion 1 take, never hinders my 
Fecht. i (ięnt. 
1 zecclve it at worn, and diſcharge it at 
M, A WATCH. 


24 The Chil4”s New Years Gift ; 


A WATCH. 


M* Form is pretty to allure the ſight, 


My habit gay, of colour gold and 
white;. | 


Ladies take tþe air, it is my pride, 
To Wa with WA... by their fide: 
And near their perſons conſtantly remain, 
A favourite ſlave bound in a golden chain, 
Ard tho' I can both fpeak and go alone, 


Yet are my motions to myſelf unknown, 


A SAL As 


r 


3 


* HAT all conſumes beſt leaks we, i 


Or, Jack JixSLE's Riddles. 


A SALAMANDER: 


I covet that which others flee,” © 
Strange things to tell, unhurt I lie, 
And live when all the world would inked 


* 


A n 


Ner mouth. no eyes, nor yet a noſes, 
Iwo arms, two lect, and as it bers 
e 


26 The Child's New Mears Gift; 


The feet don't touch the ground, 
But all the way th. head runs ound. 


THE LETTER . 


| lia frood in le countries, yet not in 
earth or ſea, 

I am in all timber, yet not in any tree; 

I am in all metals, yet as I am told, 


I am not in lead, iron, braſs, filver, or gold. 


1 am not in England, yet this I can ſay, 


I'm to be found in Weſtminſter every day; 


I am not in thought, yet never out of mind, 
And | in I moment you may me find. 


A COR K® 


1 


Or, JIAcx Jivorx's Riddles, 27 


A CORK-SCREW. 


HO' I, alas! a priſoner be, 
My trade is priſoners to ſet free, 
And when J have them by the pole, 
I drag them upwards from their hole. 
Tho? ſome are of ſo ſtubborn kind, i 
I'm forc'd to leave a limb behind: | 
Like poliſh'd ſteel I oft appear, 
The drooping ſoul I help to cheer; | 
Tho! in myſelf nor drink nor food, 
Yet * great ſervice Many improv'd. 


A PAIR 


The Child's New Tears Giſt; 


A PAIR OF BELLOWS, 


_ 


Have no eyes, and yet my noſe is long, 
4 T have no mouth, and yet my breath is 

ſtrong, (wind, 
When guts do grumble and 1 muſt break 
T always do't before and not behind. 


A GRASHOPPER., 


FHO ſmall wy irt! „ 
I've body, legs, and head; 


In 


In 


It 


S 


) 


In ſummer living, 


Or, Jacx JinGLE's Riddles. 29 


But in winter dead; 

My dreſs is green, | 
And when I firſt appear, 
It does foretkl, 

That fammer draweth near. | 
Void of all care, | 

Of buſineſs, or of ſtrife, 
I lead a humble, f 
Harmleſs, country life. 


'A PAIR of SNUFFERS. 


__— 


than ink, 


A Mouth I have got that's n not whiter - 
ah I deyour doth moſt nauſeouſly fink; 


30 The Chili: New Years Gift; 


So much valu'd am I, that by none I'm 


refus'd, 
And the light ſhines the better when e'er 
I am us d. 
. 409; 
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A PAPER KITE. 


N 


0 


body is thin, | 
| And has no guts within. 
IT have neither head, face, nor an eye; 

But a tail I have got, 11M 

As long as—what not,' 8 
And without any wings Lean 17. — 


A PIN, 


ee ee ei en ernoey 


Or, Tacx JincLe's Riddles, 


4 A PIN. | 
14 
H O' Iamabrazm | 
Fac'd ſharper at beſt., 
No Lady without me „„ 
aan ever be dreſti ;: 
| When wanted, I'm dag „ 
1 By the head to my duty, he 
And am doom'd to be ſlave A 
to the dreſs of a beauty. 4 
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